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CHAPTim XXI.
I wont out Into In the evening to nuts,

tlon enrh of the uiiinlhus driver, liut
Id vnln. Whether they wcro too Irnny

to give mo proper" attention, or too nnx
ion to Join tlio stir ntid mirth of thu
townspeople, they nil ileelnred they know
nothing of miy KnglNhwoninn. A 1

dejectedly to my Inn, I hcitrd n
lamentnble voice, evidently KtiRllsli,

In doubtful French. Tho omni-
bus from hurt Just coino In, find
under the lamp In tho chtrnnco of the
nrchwiiy ntood nlndy before my hostess,
who wiim tolubly nssertlUK thnt thero
wns no room left in her house. I hasten-
ed to the nsslstntico of my countrywom-mi- ,

und the light of thu lamp fnlfcng up-

on her fnce revealed to me who she wns.
"Mrs. FosterJ" 1 exclnlmed, almost

shouting her inime In my astonishment.
She looked rendy to fnlnt with fntlguo
nnd dismay, Mid she laid her hand henv-ll- y

on my nrm, hh If to save herself from
sinking to tho ground.

"Ilnvo you found herV" she nsked, In-

voluntarily.
"Not n trnee of her." I nnswered.
Mrs. Foster bro'o Into mi hysterical

laugh, which wns very quickly followed
by sobs. 1 had no great dllllcnlty In

the landlady to find some accom-

modation for her, nnd then I retired to
my own room to turn over the extraordi-
nary meeting which had been thu last
Incident of tho dny.

It required very llttlo keenness to como
to the conclusion thnt tho Fosters had
obtained their Information concerning
Miss Kllen Mortlneau where wo had got
ours, from Mrs. Wilkinson; also that Mrs.
Foster had lost no time In following up
tho clue, for she was only twenty-fou- r

hours behind me. Shu hail looked thor-

oughly astonished and dismayed when
she snw me there; so shu had hnd no
Idea thnt I wns on tho snmo track. Hut
nothing could be more convincing tliiin
this Journey of hers thnt neither she nor
Foster really believed In Olivia's denth.
That wns its clear as day. Hut what

could I give to msclf of thoso
lptt.r. of Olivia's nbove nil? Wns it
possible thnt tdio had caused them to bo
written, and sent to her husband? 1

could not even admit such n question,
without a slmrp ncnio of disappointment
In her.

I saw Mrs. Foster early In tho morn-

ing, some what us a truee-bonro- r may meet
another on neutral ground. Hue. wns
grateful to mo for my Interposition In her
behalf tho night before; und as I knew
Ellen Martlneaii to be safely out of tho
way, I was Inclined to be tolernnt to-

wards her. I assured her, upon my hon-

or, thnt I hnd fulled In discovering any
traco of Olivia in Xotrcau, and I told
her all I had learned about tho bank-

ruptcy of Monsieur Perrler, and tho scat-

tering of the school.
"But why should you uudcrtako such a

cbnsoV" I nsked; "if you nnd Foster aro
atisQed that Olivia Is dead, why should

you be running after Kllen Martlncau?
You show mo tho papers which seem to
prove her death, nnd now I And you In

this remote part of Xormnndy, evidently
in pu-"- lt of her. What does this mean?"

"Yo are doing tho sumo thing your-

self," ,ho answered.
"Yes," I replied, "becauso I am not

satisfied. Hut you have proved your
conviction by becoming lllchard Foster's

econd wife."
"That U the very point," sho said;

shedding a few tears; "as soon us ever
Mrs. Wilkinson described Kllen Mortl-

neau to me, when she was talking about
her visitor who had como to Inqulro af-

ter her, I grew quite frightened lest ho
should ever bu charged with marrying
mo whilst she was alive. 89 I persuad-
ed him to let me come here and mako
sure of It, though thu Journey costs a
great deal, nnd we huvo very llttlo
money to spare. Wo did not know what
tricks Olivia might do, urn! It mndo mo
very miserable to think sho might bo still
alive, nnd I in her place."

I could not but acknowledge to myself
thut thero was somo reason lu Mrs. Fos-

ter's Ntntemiut of tho case.
"Thero is not tho slightest chance of

your finding her," I remarked.
"Isn't there?" sho asked, with an evil

gleam in her eyes, which I Just caught
before she hid her faco again lu her hand-
kerchief.

"At any rate," I sold, "you would have
no power over her if you found her. You
could not take her back with you by
force. 1 do not kuow how tho French
laws would regard Foster's authority, but
you can have none whatever, and lie is
qulto unfit to tako this long Journey to
claim her. Itcally I do not sco what you
can do; and I should think your wisest
plan would bo to go back and tako care
of him, leaving her alone. I am here to
protect her, and I shall stay until Pseo
you fairly out of (ho place."

I kept uo very strict watch over her
durlug tho day, for I felt suro shu would
find no trace of Olivin in Nolreau. At
night I saw her again. Hho was worn
out nnd despoudeut, and declared her-
self quite ready to return to Falalse by
tho omnibus at live o'clock In the morn-
ing. I saw her off, nnd gavo tho driver
u fee to bring mu word for what town sho
Uok her ticket at tho railway station.
When hu returned lu tho evening he told
mo ho bad himself bought her one for
Iloutleur, nnd sturted hur fairly on her
wuy home.

As far myself I had spent tho day In
maklug Inquiries nt tho olllces of tho local
custom houses which stand nt every en-

trance Into a town or vlllago in France,
for tho gathering of trifling, vexatious
taxes upon nrtlcles of food and merchan-
dise. At one of Ihesu I had learned thnt,
threo or four weeks ago a young

with 11 llttlo girl had passed
by on foot, ouch currying a small bundle,
which had not been examined. It was
on tho rond to Oranvllle, which was be-

tween thirty mid forty miles away. From
Oranvllle wns thu nearest route to thu
Channel Islands. Wns it not possible
thut Olivia had resolved to seek refuge
theru ngniu? l'crlmps to seek mo! My
heart, buwed down by thu snd plcturu of
her and tho llttlo child leaving tho town
on foot, beat high again ut thu thought
of Olivia lu Guernsey,

At Grnuvlllo I learned thnt a young
lady und 11 child hnd mudo tho voyage to
Jersey a short time before, and 1 went
on with strongur hope. Hut In Jersey
I could obtulu uo further Information
about her; uor in Guernsey, whither I
felt Hiiro Olivia would certainly bavo pro-

ceeded. 1 took ono day moro to cross
over to Hark, and consult Tardif; but hu
knew uo moro than I did. lie absolutely
refused to beliovo that Olivia was dead,

"In August," hb said, "I shall hear
from her. Tako courage and comfort,
Hho promised It, and sho will keep her
promise. It sho bad known herself to
b dying the would certainly .have lent
lie word."
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"It It a long time to wolf," I said, with
nn utter sinking of spirit.

"It Is n long time to wnltl'' he echoed,
lifting up his hnnds, nnd letting them
fall ngnln with n gesture of weariness;
"but wo must wait nnd hope."

To wait lu Impatience, and to hope nt
times, nnd despair at times, I returned
to London.

CIIAPTKU XXII.
One of my first proceedings, nfter my

return, wns to ascertain how tho Kng-lls- h

law stood with regard to Olivia's
position. Fortunately for me, ono of Dr.
Keillor's oldest friends was n lawyer of
great repute, and ho discussed the ques-
tion with mu after a dinner ut his bouse
at Fiilham.

"Theru seems to be no proof of any kind
ngnliist the husband," he salil, after I
hnd told him all.

"Why!" I exclaimed, "here you have a
girl, brought up In luxury and wealth,
willing to bravo any poverty rather than
continue to live with him."

"A girl's whim," ho said.
"Then Foster could compel her to re-

turn to him?" I nsked.
"As far ns I see Into tho case, ho cer-

tainly could," was tho nnswor, which
drove mu frantic.

"Hut theru Is this second marriage," I
objected.

"There lies the kernel of the ense," he
snld. "You tell me there nrc papers,
which you believe to be forgeries, pur-
porting to bu thu medical ccrtlllcnto with
corroborative proof of her death. Now,
If the wife bu guilty of framing these,
the husband will bring them ngnlnst her
as the grounds on which ho felt free to
contract his second marriage. She has
done a very foolish and a very wicked
thing there."

"You think she did It?" 1 nsked.
He smiled significantly, but without

saying anything.
"But what can be done now?" I asked,
"All you can do," he nnswered, "Is to

ostnblUh your inlluenco over this fellow
nnd go cautiously to work with him. As
long us the lady Is In France, It she be
alive, nnd he Is too III to go nfter her, she
Is safe. You may convince lilm by de-

grees that It Is to his interest to come to
some terms with" her. A formnl deed of
separation might be agreed upon, and
drawn up; but even that will not perfect-
ly secure her In the future."

I was compelled to rcmnln satisfied
with this opinion. Yet how could 1 bo
sntlsfled, whilst Olivia, if she wns still
living, wns wandering nbout homeless,
nnd, ns I feared, destitute, In a foreign
country?

I made my first coll upon Foster tho
next evening. 'Mrs. Foster had been to
Brook street every day slnco her re-

turn, to Inquire for me, nnd to leave nn
urgent message thnt I should go to Hell-ring-

street ns soon ns I wns ngaln In
town. The lodging house looked almost
ns wretched ns tho forsnkon dwelling
down at Nolreau, where Olivia had per-
haps been living; and the stilling, musty
ulr Inside It almost mado me gasp for
breath.

"80 you aro como back!" was Foster's
greeting, ns I entered tho dingy room.

"Yes," I replied.
"I neeil not nsk what success you've

had," he said, sneering. " 'Why so pnlo
nnd wan, fond lover?' Your trip has not
agreed with you, that Is plain enough.
It did not agree with Carry, cither, for
sho came back swearing sho would never
go on such a wild-goos- e chase again. You
know I wns quite opposed to her going?"

"No," I said Incredulously. The dia-

mond ring had disappeared from his lin-

ger, and It was easy to guess how the
funds had been raised for thu Journey.

"Altogether opposed," ho repeated. "I
believe Olivia is dead. 1 am qulto suro
she has never been under this roof with
me, us Miss Kllen Murtlnenu lias beeu.
I should have known It us surely ns over
a tiger scented Its prey. Do you supposo
I have no sense keen enough to tell mu
sho was in the very houso where I was?"

"Nonsense;" I answered. Ills eyes nils-tene- d

cruelly, and mndo mo almost rendy
to spring upon lilm. I could have seized
him by tho throat nnd shaken him to
death, in my sudden passion of loathing
against him; but I sat quiet, nnd ejacu-
lated "Nonsense!" Much power has tho
spirit of the nineteenth century among
civilized classes.

a

"Olivin Is dead," ,ho said, In a solemn
tone. "I am convinced of that from
another reason; through all tho misery
of our marriage. I never knew her guilty
of nn untruth, not tho smallest. She was
as true as tho gospel. Do you think
you or Carry could mako mo believe that
she would trifle with such an awful sub
ject ns her own death? NO. I would
take my oath that Olivia would Mover
hnvu had that letter sent, or written to
me those few lines of farewell, but to
iet me know that sho was dead."

Thero was uo doubt whatever that bo
was suffering freni tho same disease as
that which had been the death cf my
mother a disease almost invariably fa-

tal, sooner or later. A fow cases of cure,
under most favorable circumstances, had
been reported during thu last half cen-

tury; but thu chances wero dead against
Foster's recovery. In all probability, ij
long and painful llluess, tunulnutiug In
inevitable denth, lay beforo lilm. In tho
opinion of my two senior physicians, all
that I could do would bu to alleviate the
worst pangs of It.

Ills case haunted mo day nnd night.
In thnt deep undercurrent of conscious-
ness which lurks beneath our surface
sensations nnd Impressions, thero was al-

ways present tho imiigu of Foster, with
his pale, cynical faco and pitiless eyes.
With this wns thu perpetual reiuem-hrunc- u

thnt a subtle malady, beyond tho
reach of our skill, was slowly entlug nwny
his life. Tho man I abhoricd; but tho
sufferer, mysteriously linked with the
memories which clung nbout my mother,
aroused my most urgeut, Instlnctlvu com-

passion, Only ouco before had I watched
tho cuiifllct between disease and Its rem-
edy with so Intense mi Interest.

It wns n day or two, after a consultn-tio- u

that I camo accidentally upon thu
little nolo book which I had kept in
Guernsey a prlvnto note book, accessi
ble only to myself, It was night; Jack,
as usual, wus gone out, and I was alouo.
I turned over thu leaves merely for list-

less want of occupation. All at ouco I
camo upon un entry, mado in connection
with my mother's Illness, which recalled
to mo the discovery I belluvcd I had
mado of a remedy foe her disease, had it
only been applied In its curlier stages.
It bad slipped out of my mind, but now
my memory leaped upon It with JrresUti-bi- t

force.
I must tell tbe whole truth, however

terrible and humlllatlug it may be.
Whether I had been true or false to my-

self up to that moment I cannot say. I
had taken upon myself tbe care and, if
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possible, the euro of this man, who wss
my enemy, If I had an enemy in the
world. Ills life mid mine rould not run
parallel without gieat grief and hurt to
me, nnd to ono dearer thnn myself. Now,
that a better chance was thrust upon mn
In his favor, I shrunk from seizing It with
unutternblo rcluetnnce, I turned heart-sic- k

nt the thought of It.
Yes, 1 wished him to die. Conscience

flashed tho answer across the Inner
depths of my soul, as a glnrc of lightning
over tho shnrp crngs nnd cruel waves of
our Island In n midnight storm. I saw
with terrible distinctness that there had
been lurking within a suro sense of satis-factio- n

in thu certainty thnt hu must die.
I took up my note book, nnd went nwny
to my room, lest .lack should come In sud-
denly nnd rend my secret on my face. I
thrust the book Into a drawer In my
desk, and locked It nwny, out of my
sight.

It seemed cruel thnt this power should
come to me from my mother's death. If
sho were living still, or If she hnd died
from any other cause, thu discovery of
this remedy would never have been mado
by me. And I wns to take it ns n sort
of miraculous gift, purchnscd by her
pangs, nnd bestow It upon tho only man
I hated. For I hntcd him; I said so to
myself.

Hut it could not rest nt thnt. I fought
n battlo with myself nil through the quiet
night, motionless nnd In silence, lest Jack
should become nwnrc thnt I was not
sleeping. How should I ever faco him,
or grusp his hearty hand ngnln, with such
n secret weight upon my soul? Yet how
could I resolve to savo Foster at tho cost
of dooming Olivia to a lifelong bondage
should he discover where she wns, or to
lifelong poverty should she remain

If I wore only sure thnt she
wns nllvel It wns for her snko merely
that I hesitated.

The morning dawned before I could de-

cide. Thu decision, when made, brought
no feeling of relief or triumph to me.
As soon as It wns probable that Dr.
Senior could sec me, I wns nt his house
at Fulhani; nnd lu rapid, almost Incoher-
ent words inld what I believed to be my
Important dlsVovery before him. Uo snt
thinking for some time, running over In
his own mind such cases ns had como
under his own observation. After a
while n gleam of pleasure passed orer
his face, and his eyes brightened as ho
iooked at me.

"I congratulate you, Martin," ho snld.
"though I wish Jack had hit upon this.
I believe It will prove a real benefit to
our science. Let me turn It over a little
longer, nhd consult somo of my col-
leagues nbout It. Hut I think you nre
right. You nro nbout to try It on poor
Foster?"

"Yes," I answered, with a chilly sensa-
tion In my veins.

"It can do him no harm," ho said, "and
In my uplnlon it will prolong his life to
old uge, If ho Is careful of himself. I
will writq a paper on tho subject for tho
Lancet, If you will allow me."

"With all my heart," I said sadly.
The old physician regarded mo for n

minute with his keen eyes, which had
iooked through thu window of disease
Into many a human soul. I shrank from
tho scrutiny, but I need not have dono
so. IIo grasped my hand firmly nnd
cioseiy.

"God bless you, Mnrtln!" he snld, "God
bless you!"

I went straight from Fulhnm to Bell-ring- er

street. A healthy Impulso to ful-

fill nil my duty, however dilllcult, wns in
its 'first fervid moment of action. Nev-

ertheless thero was a subtle hopo within
me founded upon ono chanco that was
left it was Just possible that Foster
might rcfuso to bo mado the subject of
un experiment; for an experiment It was.

I sat down beside lilm, nnd told him
what I believed to bu his chanco of life;
not concealing from blm that I proposed
to try, If ho gave his consent, a mode of
treatment which had never been practic-
ed before. Ills eye, keen and sharp as
that of a lynx, seemed to read my
thoughts ns Dr. Senior's hnd done. ,

"Martin Dobree," ho snld, In a voice so
different from his ordinary caustle touo
that It almost startled me, "I can trust
you. I put myself with Implicit confi-
dence into your hands."

Tho last chance daro I say tho Inst
hope? was gone. I stood pledged on niy
honor ns a physician, to employ this dis-

covery, which hud beeu laid opeu to mo
by my mother's fatal illness, for tho ben-

efit of thu man whose life wns most
harmful to Olivin and myself, I felt
suffocated, stilled. I opened tho win-
dow for n minute or two, and leaned
through It to catch tho fresh breath of
tho outer air.

"I must tell you," I snld, when I draw
my bend in ngnln, "thnt you must not
expect to regain your health nnd strength
so completely as to bo able to return to
your old dissipations. But If you aro
careful of yourself you may live to sixty
or seventy."

"Life at any prlco!" ho answered.
"Thero would bo moro chanco for you

now," I snld, "If you could huvo hotter
air than this."

''How can I?" ho asked.
"Bu frunk with mo," I answered, "and

tell 111c what your means are. It would
bo worth your while to spend your last
farthing upon this chance."

"Is It not enough to mako a man mad,"
ho said, "to know thero aro thousands
lying In tho bank In his wife's name, and
ho cannot touch a penny of It? It is life
Itself to mo; yet I may die llko a dog In
this holo for the want of it. My death
will IIo at Olivia's door, curso her!"

Uo fell hack upon his pillows, with a
groan ns heavy and deep ns ever camo
from the heart of a wretch perishing from
sheer want. I could not choose but feel
somo pity for him; but this was 1111 op-

portunity I must not miss.
"It Is of 110 use to curso her," 1 said;

"come, Foster, let us talk over this mat-
ter quietly and reasonably. If Olivia be
alive, us I cannot help hoping shu Is,
your wisest courso would bo to como to
somo mutual agreement, which would
relenso you both from your present s;

for you must recollect she is as
ponulless ns yourself. Let mu speak to
you ns if I wero hur brother. Of this
ono thing you may bo quite certain, shu
will never consent to rcturu to you; and
lu that I will old her to thu utmost of my
power. But there Is no reason why you
should not bavo a good.sharu of thu prop-
erty, which sho would gludly relinquish
011 condition thut you left her alone."

(To be contluued.l

Vogtitiiblos Will neooino Vulunblo.
Two MclbouruoltcH claim to huvo dis-

covered 11 now motive power, "lighter
than air, moro powerful than dynamite,
very simple ami nominal In cost."

(mimed nfter ono of tho Invent-ors- (

U a lino powder alleged to bo mado
from cheap vegetables, and generates,
It is said, when specially treated, a gas
which supplies tho actual motlvo

Bullctlu.

Molly--My llttlo sister's got measles.
Jlromlo Oh, so has nilno.
Molly-W- ell, I'll bet you my little

sister's got' more measles than yours
has. London Tit-Bit-

You can always tell a ulqo girl by
tho manner In which sho uses tbe

Wr f;.

CANDID MEN.

They Apeak Their Minds In an
Way Occasionally.

"Men nro dronil fully brusquo some-

times," sighed Belinda. "The other
night my brother anil I went to the
hotxo of a friend to it reception. It was
n hot night nnd the house wns crowded
nnd there wasn't anything to do but to
stand around nnd talk to the people ono
could reach, while the people ono really
wanted to talk with could only bo scon
at n distance and over a sea of Inter-
vening bends. In addition the cro-
quettes wero cold nnd tho Ice crcniu
warm, so when we finally got awny
both my brother nnd I 'snld, 'Thnnk
heaven' quite reverently, and went to
n hotel and bad supper.

"Tho next dny all of my friends
whom I met asked 'Didn't you have a
lovely time at tho Blanks Inst night?'
nnd I Invariably replied 'Delightful.'
Then wo went on our separate ways.
When they nsked my brother the same
question be nnswered with a frankness
that appalled nnd embarrassed me, 'No,
I did not. I hnd the stupidest time of
my life; and, say, they'd better get an-

other chef the next time they entertain,
for the supper wns awful.'

"Here," said Belinda, "I traco n
strong point of difference between men
nnd women. The average girl has too
much prldo to let It be known that she
has gone to an entertainment nnd has
still failed to be entertained. I saw ono
pretty guileless looking creature sit
atone one night nt a dance for nine
straight dances, then I bad compassion
on her nnd sent my escort nnd a couple
of other ineii to nsk her for the remain-
ing two-step- s and wnltr.es. She danced
four times In all, yet the next tlmo sho
saw 'me she said she'd hnd n real do- -,

llrlous times at that ball, a delightful,
time, nnd, she

added modestly, that she had been quite
a belle. A man under the snmo circum-
stances, though they hnd been of his
own making, nsked If be had enjoyed
himself, would have replied emphatical-
ly and vulgarly, "No, I didn't. I had a
fierce time.'

"Why, I know of one lord of creation
who told some friends thnt his honey-
moon hnd been very tiresome, and of
another who In bidding his host good-b- y

nfter a yachting trip remnrked that hu
had a pleasant time, all things consid-
ered, but that all water Journeys were
moro or less of bores. Imnglnc a wom-
an doing anything so tactless. Why, If
It had been a girl Instead of n man In
the latter ense, though she hnd been
seaside for tho entire two weeks,
though tho salt water nnd air had
ruined her prettiest gowns, taken the
curl out of her hair and the roso from
her complexion, sho would have stng-gere- d

off the yacht declaring faintly
that she'd had the time of her life, and
that she'd like to go ngnln
That's the feminine Idea of true polite-
ness."

ROSTAND'S SISTER
LIVES IN WASHINGTON.

Mine, do Mnrgcrle, the brlllant and
beautiful sister of Edmoml Itostnnd,
tho author of "Cyrano do Bcrgcrac"

nnd "L'Alglon,"
lias taken up her
resldetico In Wash-
ington. Her hus-
band, M. do Mnr-
gcrle, one of tho
most promising
young diplomats In
tho sorvlce of
France, Is first sec-
retary of the
French Kmbassy
In Washington,

Mine, dc Mnr-
gcrle, whoso moth-
er wns n Spaniard,

imk. rK MAIUIKIIIK """ """ "
her her dark beauty of color und fea-
tures, with nn expression of Indefina-
ble chnrm. Sho possesses also tho rep-

utation of being one of the brightest
and wittiest young women of the diplo-

matic corps.

Harold' I'upii Wns "Shy."
Tho proud young father, nfter the

mnnuer of his kind, was telling stories
about tho doings of his first-bor-

Mauy trivial Incident hnd beeu relat-
ed, and tho little clrclo of listeners had
exhausted all their Ingenuity lu pre-

tending to bo Interested. "Tell them
the story about the penny," suggested
tho young hopeful's mother. Tho proud
father pretended not to liear, when
grow red, nnd Anally shook a violent
negatlvo with his head. "Then I will."
exclaimed tho baby's mother. "It's too
cuto for anything. You kuow Harold
will bo 2 years old next month, and wo
aro now taking him to church with us.
Ills father always gives htm a penny
to put In tho collection plate. Well,
last Sunday the plate was being pass-
ed, and some one dropped a coin on tho
floor. It mado qulto a loud uolse, and
Harold turned to mo and asked, In a
volco loud enough to bo heard all over
the church: 'Mamma, whose penny aro
that?' Wasn't It tho cutest thing? Of
courso ho thought that nobody ever
gavo more than a penny becauso that's
all his papa over gives him." Then
tho proud youug father blushed more
deeply than over. Philadelphia Rec-
ord.

A Modol Woman.
"Did you uot suy, Kllen, that Mr. B,

Is poor?"
"Yes, he has only his profession,"
"Will your undo favor his suit?"
"No; nnd l can expect nothing from

him."
"Then, Kllen, you will hnvo to resign

fnshlonnblo society."
"No mutter 1 fcball seo more of

Fred."
"You must glvo up expensivo dress."
"Oh, Fred admires simplicity,"
"You cannot keep n carriage."
"But wo can have our delightful

wolks."
"You must tako a small houso and

furnish It plainly."
"Yes; for elegant furniture would be

out of placo lu a cottage,"
"You will hnvo to cover your floors

with thin, pluln curiK.ua,"

"Then I shall bear his steps tho soon-
er."

Oood Word for lilm.
Banks Dumlolgh Is not such a dunce

as they mako him out. He gets off a
good thing once In a while. ,

Hill-- But It Isn't original.
Banks-s- uil It's bright In blm tor

member It, Boston Transcript.
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ENGLAND'S FIRST SHIP.

Great Harry Was the Country's Pre
mler Flchtlti'j Mnclilne.

Of the first ship, properly speaking, of
tho British navy, known ns the Great
Harry, the following particulars nro
given in an old number of the Mer-
chants' Magazine, dated Oct. 'lo, 1823:

The Great Hurry was built by King
Henry VII. nt a cost of U,0OO and
was burned nt Woolwich through acci-

dent In IBM.
Though King Henry, ns well ns other

prince, hired ninny ships, exclusive of
those which thu different seaports wero
obliged to furnish, ho seems thus to
have been the first king who thought
of avoiding this Inconvenience by rais-
ing such a force ns might be at all
times sufficient for tho service of tho
state. Historians tell us that he caused
his navy, which had beeu neglected In
tho preceding reign, to be put In a con-

dition to protect tiic British coasts
ngnlnst nil foreign Invasions, nnd that
lu the midst of profound pence he al-

ways kept up a lleet ready to net.
In August, 1512, the ttegcut, a ship of

1,000 tons, which was at that tlmo tht
largest vessel In the British navy, was
burned, and to replace It the Great
Harry, or, as it was also known, the
Henry Grace do Dlcu. was built In 1515.

The vessel, of about 1,000 tons bur-

den, wns manned by 311) soldiers, 301
murines and 50 gunners. She had four
masts and portholes oil both decks nnd
In other parts.

Before the time of her construction
the cnnnoii weie placed nbove deelc and
on the prow nnd poop. Ono Dechnrges,
a French builder at Brest, Is said to
have Invented portholes.

In a list of the British nney ns It
stood on Jan. C, 1548, the Great Harry
is snld to have carried 10 brass and 103
Iron pieces of ordnance.

The nnnic of the ship is snld to have
been changed In the reign of Kdwnrd
VI. to Kdwnrd, which, on Aug. 10, 1C52,
was reported to lx still "In good case to
serve," aud wns ordered "to be ground-
ed and calked once a year to keep It
tight."

HORATIO J. SPRAQUE.

Father of America's Consulur Hsrvlcc,
Who Died nt Ullirnttnr.

llorntlo J. Sprngue, United States
consul at Glbralter, who tiled thero somo
tluiu ago, aged 77 years, wns the

oldest of thu Ainer-Icn-n

representa-
tives abroad, aud
hnd been consul at
that place for 53
years. Ho was
very popular
among tho resi-
dents there, who
ure desirous that
lllchard Sprngue,
his sou, shall bo
appointed lu his

II. J. M'liAllUtf. stend. Mr. Hpraguo
was tho dean of the Atfierlcati consular
service and his record ut Glbralter wns
altogether unique and eminently grati-
fying to the department at Washing,
ton.

The nged consul wns born at Glbral-
ter, Aug. 12, 1823. Ills father wus a
Bostonlau. who settled lu the great
fortress town soon after thu war of
1812 and became n permanent resident.
In 18-1- youug Kprnguu was mndo con-
sul and remained In that olllco fifty-thre- e

years. Ho served under fourteen
presidents nnd personally entertained
threo of them who visited Glbralter aft-
er leaving tho White House. These wero
Fillmore, Pierce and Grant. The con-
sul was a warm friend of Admiral
Dowey, and when the hero of Manila
Mopped at thu Hock 011 his way homo
Mr. Spruguo took charge of lilm for a
time und hospitably entertained the fa-

mous sailor. During the war of the re-

bellion Mr. Sprngue was lu a most deli-
cate position, but ho carried It off with
great credit to himself and to tho cnuso
of tho North. In the Into Spanish wnr
ho was placed In even a more exacting
situation, but be met It capably and
well. Although he hud visited this
country but once, ho was a patriotic
and enthusiastic American, as Is like-
wise his sou, Itlclmrd Sprngue, whom
tho residents of Glbralter would llko to
seo succeed as consul.

Iluit Iruir nnd Undines.
A contributor to Tho Kdluburgh Med-le- al

Journul declares that If dandruff
be cured tho loss of hair will bu check-
ed, unless tho deadening of tho scalp
has gone too fur. Ho has had positive
results lu checking tho full of hair
and Increasing its amount by using pre-
cipitated sulphur, 10 per cent, In a good
cold cream, with or without either sal-
icylic acid, 3 to 5 per cent, or extract
of Jaboraudl, 1 drachm to tho ounce.
Tho ointment proposed by Brouon,
composed of nmiuoiilnted mercury, 20
grains; calomel, 40 grains, In 1 ouuco
of. vuscllnc, bus also done good scrvlco
In somo cases. Sometimes resorcln in
solution and In Increasing strength hna
proved helpful. On the other hnnd,
unphthol and enuthurldes have been
complete failures; In many cuses uono
of thesu had aided. Tho dandruff, be-

ing parasitic lu origin, Is apt to relapse,
hence the remedies are to bo resumed
should It reappear, For stimulating tho
growth of the liulr the best remedy Is
massage, but this must not bo resorted
to until tho dandruff has dlsnppcnrcd.
The services of 11 skilled professional
glvo the best results, but good may bo
done by tho patient himself pluelilng up
the scalp between the ends of thu ex-

tended lingers of both bunds for flvo
mlmitcH twice a day.

HU Ingenious Argument.
"This country ought to bo ashamed of

a man who will ti'--e money Illegitimate-
ly lu politics," said the eiiruebt citizen.

"It never MtucIc me that way,"
Senator Sorghum.

"I don't bee how any one can hold u
contrary oplulon."

"Well, I suppobo it all depouds on
how you get accustomed to looking at
tho matter. When a man Is willing to
pay hundreds of thousands of good dol-

lars to get an otlleo It ueoms to mo the
country ought to feel kind of proud."
Washington Star,

The Hear Olrls.
Miss Telllt Suslo Anted; says that

young Blmer, the poet, has written
somo verses entitled "Llues to Susie's
Eyes."

Miss Swirlt-W- ell, I don't call it very
kind of him to draw attention to bet
crow's feet. Baltimore American.
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IMARLIN !5S?aotunn
For Trap or FIiSooffc,wmblaett)tliin
of outline, perfection of bilince, eiee of Kilos
apirMndqutllfyofflnlihofthtbeetdoabUiuat

lib the superiority la slthtlns snd shootlns of
the slntle berrel, snd tleo poteees ilitrepjdlty of
8ftlM mitetlnt eipeclir of MAnUN
lot of trait end tmmualtlon, colored cover by

Otthtut, milled for 3 ttempi,
Mmlin rmu asms ee., Ntw Hivta, tr.
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SUPERIOR TO AW

MAPLE STRUP
on market. A trial order

convince of its merit.

Ask Your Grocer and 60 Convinced

flu lokj Furniture k,
That Which Survives

in literature, mulc, design, is only the best, from best iurrlvlB
examples of household furniture wc models for

TOBEY HAND-MAD- E FURNITURE
No veneers, no machine carving or stamped ornaments are used In Its con-
struction.

On request wc send a booklet describing how Tobey Hand-Mad- e Furniture
Is produced in our workrooms. also lor booklets telling about beautiful.
"Hall Clocks" " How to Care for Furniture."

Tito Tobey Fnrnilnrc Compan- y- Established 1856-Chie- agfr

September Vacation Rates

Madison, Milwaukee and Waukesha, $4.00;
Devil's Lake, Forest Lake, $5.00; Green

Lake, $5.15; Neenali, $5.35; Colorado and The

Black Hills, $25.00; Utah, $40.00; Marquette,

$10.85; Gogebic Lake, $10.95. Half rates (round-tri- p)

to tourist nnd fishing resorts in Wisconsin

and Michigan; minimum rate $4.00. These round-tri- p

tickets sold from Chicago Sept. 0; limit
Oct. San Francisco, Los Angeles and return,

$50.00. Tickets sold Sept. 19-2- 7; limit Nov.

CHICAGO & NORTH-WESTER- N RY.
Ticket Otlices st 212 Clsrk Street Wells Street Ststlon.

KM. J. SUTHERLAND,

Oen. Mur. Western Dlrlilon.

the
will you

art, and the
take the

Ask
and

31.

15.

snd

Foumlcel 1H7CK
Inoorporuteil 1NOO.

JOHN BOUND, ROBERT J. FERNS,
l'rt'iltlcnt. t'.eii. Mitr. Kiutern Division.

The Mooney & Boland Agency
Expert Secret Service.

Chicago Stock Exchange Blclg., 130 Broadway
CHICAQO. NEW YORK.

Telephone Main 4440. Telephone Courtlandt 5414.
Long Distance Telephone Connection.

Representatives in All Parts of the World.

J. R SMUL5KI & CO.,
565 NOBLE STREET,

PRINTERS,
IN UHQUti, GERMAN AND POLISH.

"CAZETA KATOLIOKA." the Best Adyertliing Mdt
urn among the Po.ish residents of Chicago and Amelia.


